


my ’ vor Vill N.§ 





youth, ind with a gaiety and naivet 


no longer threw ust 
himself laughe a 


now attempt to relate. 


well remember his very 


nance—his hair w 


as snow, gracefully cu 


by years, yet still announcit 


“| was handsom 





a 


gratified by a distinction rare enough 


umy age. [ certainly had worked for 
it formerly ; but at the moment it 
imeto me, another species of philoso. 
hy occupied me much more deeply, 
nd [ would have given more to know 
hat passed in one heart, than to have 

l power to analyze those of al! man- 
sind. L was passionately in love; and 
you all know, I hope, that when love 
takes possession of a young head, 
leu to every thing clse 
room for any other thought. My 
table was covered with folios of a'l 


there is no 


colours, «! ires of paper of all sizes 


journals of all species, catalogues of 
books, in short, ofall that one finds on 
1 pro ssor’s table : but of the whole 

rele of science I had for some time 
only the article Rose, whether 


in the Ene velopedia, the botanical 


ss, or all the gardeners’ calendars 
that L could meet with: you shall 
learn presently what led me to this 
tudy, and why it was that my wine 
dow was always open, even during 
the coldest days. All this was cone 
nected with the passion by which 
l Was ) St ssed, and whi h was be- 
me my sole and continual thought. 
| could not well say at this moment 
how my lectures aud courses got on, 
but this | know, that more than once 
IT have said * Amelia,’ instead of * phit- 


osopliy 

' 

‘““[t wasthe nam fimy beanty 

i fact, of the beauty of the Lniversi 
‘ \ 1 } 

Mademoiselle « vlmont. Eller 
father, a distingu 1 officer, bad 
died ov the field) of batth She 


ned with her mother alarge and 


me house in the street in whiel 


| i few 


vn Chae 


Siltite si 























Lhera moment from her sight, cither 
, or t ofdoors, But the good la 
vy pas patel loved ¢ EPA rnd 
' - aud to reconcit her tastes 

with her duties, she carned Ameita 

with her to all the assemblies of dow- 
vers, proi rs” Wives, Canonessecs, 

X & where the poor cirte 

hes itt death with benmn I 

knitt Ly e her mother irc-t 

tole But u eht to have be 

formed, that no student, ut | 

n nder fifiv, was adinilte 1] 

then but little chance 1 conve iv 

mv sentiments to Amelia, Tan 

however, that any other than n 

would have discovered this ch ‘ 

but lw pertect vice in gal try 
nd, untel tl moment wi lin 
) this from Amel 


| was wishing to boast of it; but not 
liawing the e, | t st entere 
into her idea, Gd sand n calust 
prasst ythat | : t we t sus 
pected of ar clination to it Iw 
? ompensed Vali pp V a mil : 
temboide line, tl begin tot 
much better tl It! ehtinys 
wu fdomy tore many | 

me won ° j rea to fist 
wi pre re t wi Tuicy « " 
to the chapter ions, Tha 
mol t \ tv 1 i 

ov ‘ elie r ve 
rit l el I { lis 
the tlowe: i! ” ( - a} w iit 
tle n ‘ tl il the f t 
1 might likewise hav un) 

faste ;andt iecide, bw 

that of Amelia sil ! t 


rew 


igptu 





uracetul 
ma 


yt tisat the 
rot re 








eck waitin pote u to conceal my em- 
barrassment, | laughingly tequired, 
what could a girl of het mw want 
with so set i work? ‘‘Lo read 
it, sit doubtless :’ repli l the book 
selier; * Mademoiselle Amelia does 
not resemble the generality of young 


she prefers iseful to amusing 


books.’ [le then mentioned the 


namesofseveralthat he had lately sent 
to hes ndthey gave mea highopinion 
of her taste Prom her impaticuce 
for your | tdded he, * Lean an- 


perused 





with reat ple mur more than ten 
messages have bee sent; at) last, 
promised it ‘or to-morrow, I beg 
of you to enable meto keep iy wor 

I thrifled with jov, as PE wave tirua the 
volumes t the idea that rela 
would read and approve of my senti 
ments, and that she would learn to 


know me, 
* October arrived, and with it my 
} 


fifty vases of rose-trees; for which, 
of conrse, they made me pay 
what thev chose; and | was as de 
lighted to int them im my room, 

t tise we uld his sul ks of reovad, 


Phey all looked rather lineuis! 


but then it was because thev had not 


yet reconciled themselves to the new 
eartl l vl all that was ever writ, 
t i the cnltureot roses, with much 
more { tion than € had formes 
read my « i plers nil] } 
ed as whist is lf tw j recived 
that this sere , tthe all « lias 
no fixed rules, and that « Y 

h system, and beleves t est 

| 





cations, |} put them outside the win 
dows, or took them in: vou may guess 
that fifty vases, to which | gave this 
exercise three or four times ad 


a day, ac- 


onsof the atmos. 
hue h Wile 


ug to the varta 
phere, did not leave me 
tine und this was the vecupation of 
i professor of pkilosophy ! Ah! well 
micht they have taken his chair from 


him, and sent him ba t hool ; to 
school, a thousand times more childish 
than the voungest of those pupils to 
whom | hurried over th ustomar 








it 


' 
whole mmd was fixed on Ameli 


ro tl fessous: my 


ne of plilosoplit 





mm’ rose trecs 

“The death of the greater numbe 
mv e és,lhiowever, herhtene hy 
ilbonr ; more than halto emoney 


1 flung thenrinto tl 


! those that re 


struck root, 


fire x fourth part 


mained, after unfolding some littl 
le ives, Slopped there. Several assum 
eda blackish vellow tint, and wave m 
hope of beautifying; some tlourishe 
SUPP HEIs! Iv,l utonls i leaves ; others 
to my great joy, were covered with 
buds; but ma few days they always 


got that little yellow circle which tl 


eardeners call the collar, and whi 
isto them a mortal malady—the 
stalks twisted—they dropped—ar 


{ rity 
wally 


fell, one after the other, tot 


carth—not asingk id remaming ¢ 
my poor trees ihus withered my 
hopes 1 the ome ca | took of 
my 1 lnds—-the more I hawke 
them from window to window, U 
worse they t Athust, one otthem, 
id bag e, promised to reward a 


overed wath leave 














jlo the H 


re-enterce mv heart, md every mo- 
rmeut Lt loohed on my beanteous mt 


ducer with ce mpl wency 


JOURNEY TO THE HEAD OF TH 
GAnhGES 
Liustmteresting pourney VW per 
formed ! yea hy ¢ j i 
i i } l rouert, 
count of wi in they i \ pu hishead 
ma the t cs hee laving 
formed iittic nag 1 { uattl 
p! t wil they imftendedto hall, 
id Pet ished ta Subuds, 
spir-t wes, over tl er, they t 
off from Reital on the 2st of May 
The situation of this village, on tl 


east side of a mountain, the summit of 


which is covercd with suow, and the 


foot washed by t Dugiat lia, is very 


pleasant. It commands an ble view 


of the Sri ¢ taand other adjoming 
peaks of the Hliunalya, ou which t 

suow for ever rests, On the 23d, af 
ter passing through Juwarra and 
Dangal, they arrived at Saci, a small 
village, surrounced on all sides by the 


Himalya Phe scenery at this place 
Is iu general 
the falls of 
frivlittal roc bove 
Outhe 28th they pitched their tent at 
Barog hati, at the contluence of the 
1 Jabnevi Here pre- 

vost solid 


both of the rivers in 


granada and subline > at 
Lohari Naig there is a 


00 feetin height 


girat ti ! 


nees composed of tl I 


been scoot 
waters, iii 
the most t ct sort of granite, of a 
light hae, with i pieces oft lack 
a | wiry sul stiits | 


the sm thiess of the roc: Wi 


cv | t m, 
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he Bagiratli is generally esteemed 
he holy and cclcbrated Ganges, yet 

iptain Tlodgson is inclined to think 
he Jahnevithe larger. By the course 


! this river there is a pass to Bhoat 
r Thibet, by which the people from 
taland the upper villages of Rowe 
eu go to sell salt, blankets, and wool 
On the 26th 
went along the side of a very 
ep mountaia, passing over chasms 
by means of Jadders and scaffolding of 
lanks, and reached Gango- 
tri, hitherto the boundary of research 
: Flere the rivers had 
open, having, during 
rom Baigog’hati, been bee 
tween several precipices of 200 or $00 
feet high. By the side of the river at 
Gangotri there is in some places soil 
where smallcedars grow, but 1 gene- 
ral the mas 
( f rot k which 


I ‘ <chanyt for cra. 
they 


decayed p 





ou the Ganges. 
Conic MOT, 


their router 


rin is strewed with masses 

fallen from the 
Having retired to 
rest, the travellers were awakened by 


have 
}> ecipices al ove. 


the roching of the ground, occasioned 
by the which hurled 
down rocks in every direction, from 
the peaks around, to the bed of the 
river. Inthe morning they crossed 
tothe opposite bank, where they were 
more secure, aud enabled to make ob- 
servations. ‘The mean breadth of the 
Cjauges at Ganyotri was 48 feet, depth 
18 iuches, and nearly the same at the 
is at the current 
ind over large stones. At 


earthquake, 


sides middle Ps the 
very swill 
this time the stream was 1 one chan- 
nel, but the effect of the sun in melt- 
SO POWwc rful, that it 
Accordingly 


ing the snow was 
was daily augmenting 
on their return on the 2d of June, they 
found it about two feet dec p,and cotie 

erably wider, the volume of water 
couble On the 


t ipparently 


pth they proceeded up the Ganges 


over suow and rocks, and pitched then 
teuton a sort of bank by the 


Which is here perceptibly 


margin 
of the river, 
ain ned, iahet mperature, GUring 
night, was below freezing; the soil 


na full of nO KS Bv the ba 














11h 


wing day they aseended gradual- 


foll 
hy 


high chtls 


left 
right 
suowy p ks O00 or 700 feet high, 


the 
and on the 


none rocks, having to 


! rivniite 


distant about two miles, and halied 
near the debouché of the Ganges. They 
were here above the lne of vegetation 





of trees; 


stnall shrul 


birches i arg only as 


s, and the rocks being co- 
vered with a species of lehen. Phe 
tked mountains were observed 


three pe 





from this place, to which they gave 
the names of St.G , st. Patrick, 
nd st. Andrew barther on another 
app d, which th Wled St. Da 
vil, and to the right of the snow val- 
lev, Ww hides the river, amost mag 
nificent peak cased in snow and sl 
ing tee was seen, which thew terme 
NI t Moira. Couswderable difficulty 
‘ brea ge was experience l here, 
rd th t pec iar sensation always felt 
t vreat elev ons, Where there ts any 
t of herbage, which is as l ! 


( tain Llodgson to moxious exhala- 
tion from the plants, fer he never suf 
fered mit on snow beds, even 
i hata greater height In some 
place thre onud was covered witha 

pecies of creepel nd mennat,t thre 
" ere », and which he is in 
cl lto t is that of which the 
. ofthe bl | | ‘ is mace. 
1 miing of the snow was re 
dered here more stt » by itse 
trast wiht ,wh iisofa carl 
i col Atureht the stars shine 

viil lustre which they have not in 

" ’ } 
r | ere i W 


i few small 








depth about he In the hopes 
of getting on tothe top of the ehwity 
they ascended by a « gerous path, 
but they were soon under the neces 
sity of returi , a8 the surface of the 


suow was broken into chasms, and in 
rans places so sot, that thes 
{upto the neck, 
Ja were falling ! mn \] mint 
Moira with ano like that of than. 


Sauk 


ches 


der, and threatening by its shocks to 
loosen the unsteady foundation on 
wh h they then si ! Prom thre 
highest station they saw ouwar 
thout five miles ] the space th 
had passed over, ter leaving the 
/ 1] (ia es was pot to be 
ei, DCIUL Vole iled I SI Ww, pro- 
bably many ba ed fect in thickness, 
i far as they could observe, it 
| rain appear, so that this may 
{ ered the f pla e where it 
becomes visible ble bre th of tl 
s wWova Vv sabouta mi! half, 
ind its length about seven miles from 
{ tel he to the mmit. Itmay | 
ly « werived, t ta r ppl 
water must u il this sea- 
nbv the n 1 Li t Hass, ] 
that covering the reat] ks that 
rround it, all whielr tot 
valley to form the G » which is 
forthe nent t vaters that 
filter through tl { { 
In this way there must | t th t 
supply, during a course ‘ ve 
tuthes, to form h t mi as \ 
! ! ler t} I N 
\ joes W | " 








lavs of ld, wh thes eeper and 
more eXtensive shaces echoed to the 
horn of Robin Hlood, and that romar 

tic outlaw might have started from the 
thickets through which I was strol 
ling, clad in Lincoln green and a 

outred with bow and arrow, tochal- 
lenge me for intruding upon his leafy 
haunts, when | observed that the trees 
crowing gradually thinner opened at 
length upon isinall lawn, im the cen- 
tre of which was a piece of water, 
dotted along us banks with a few 


stragelu Oaks Throwing myself 


ne 
down upon its margin, 1 was struck 


with the marvellous transparency of 
the limpid element, which resembled 


i mirror spread out upon the grass, 
reflecting every object of this sequest- 
ered nook with a precision that actual- 


‘ 


lv confused ippre heusion by its very 


clearness. Never Was so pertect i 
piece of mimicry Phe blue depths 
of heaven, Ww th the rich colours and 
N stic motion of the slowy-saih f 
clouds, were not only copied im the 
hemisphere beneath me, but a goat, 
that had clun la verhanging crag 
by u side, v lise) pericctl 
rep te ( w that lic made every 
demonsts ! tla with hus but 
ting head, sil preparing to leap 
douwu uy \ pponent \ 
el seen tot ruou sup t 

me out of nll lr 
ola re l tree, upon s ye ‘ 
treu ! i thrust s pipmg. 
is il 2 vito m tl lo { 
the tittle ihe hher tes t l 

. as they ittes ¥C, res 

i Jin the way ene While 
I s \ mt n 
t iW t thie conning s 

1 boug ! » as 
ments andt 
we coutused t hi \s 
}’ { ross-t i Na f 

' . ‘ ‘ 
} L i | fowa s 1 
! ry uv thie ! 

‘ ) ts b » will t 

echo bh bot on Deen 
han ! ! l i4 by ! 
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them myseli, though I never merited 
the appellation of a scientific ringer. 
I turned my listless steps towards the 
hurch, as the sound died away upon 
the wind,and again at intervals threw 
ifsmusic upon the airsmusing upon the 
Umost-forgotten feclings with which 
I had listened to the same mellow 
tones in my childhood,—anticipating 
the period, now rapidly ipproaching, 
when [ should lie in the earth beneath 
them, deaf to their loudest peals—and 
whispering to myself in the beautiful 
Ww yrds of Moore ‘ 


‘That other bards would wall the 
dells, 

And listen to the evening bells ; 

when L fel ifo a train of thought 

upon the great sympathy and con- 


nexionu that exists between these 

sonorous chrontcle,rsand that the pub- 
' 

' 


lic history of the country, as well as 


uccessive stages und leading met 
dents of every man’s private life. 
In the absence of any other nation 
il music, let us not disdain to ippro- 
te to ourselves that which ts une 
vy our exclusive property 
the art of ringing changes upon 
iurch bells, whence England has 
been sometimes termed * the ringing 
uid. Although it be sunply a 
melody, the construction of regular 
1 s ss sceptible ol cons) rable 


scrence m the variety of interchange, 


ud a aiwersitied suecession of con. 
sonances in the sounds prod wed, 
Tau them bear the names of their 

iposers, who thus bid fair to be 
rung down to the latest posterity ; and 
that the exercise of taking partina 
pea has never been dcvemed mwao 
mie au net, ws attest l by the lacf, 
1 tw Have sevet resp table as- 
s tions for practising and) perpe- 
tuating the art, particularly one 


wu by the name of the College 
Youths, of which Sir Matthew Elale, 








| 1 Chief Justice of the King's 
Bench, was, in lis youthful days, a 
member Lixclusively of the delight 


ivising from the melody itself as it 
liddening hill and dale, 








126 
tower and hamlet, what cau be sweet- 
er or more than all the asso- 
ciatious of thought connected witha 
merry peal of village bells? An- 
nouncing the Sabbath-morning—the 
common day of rest, when we all 
cease frown our toils, they remind us 
that the humblest of those whose lot 
is labour, will now betake themselves, 
in decent garb and with cheerful looks, 
to the Temple, where all the children 
of the Great Parent, without distine- 
tion of rank, assemble together to 
offer up their general thanksgiving. 
Nothing can be more natural than the 
words which Cowper has put into the 
mouth of Alexander Se lkirk, to ex- 
press_the desolation and solitude of 
the uninhabited which he 
had been cast 


soothing 


island ol 


The sound of the church-going bell, 
These valleys and rocks never heard 


Never sigh’d at the suund of a knell, 


oY 


Or siniled when a Sabbath appeared 


Of all the public duties which bells 
are called upon to perform, the most 
puzzling ind embarrassing must be 
the due apportionment of their fealty 
to the old and monarch, when 
the former were 

but kings never die, 


ceases to reign, 
' 


new 
dies, we roing to 


say, when | 


under the ne- 


dust the head 


and 1s 


cessity of hvying in the 


which has worn a crown Death: is 
asad radi il: Llorace as es us, that 
even in his days it was a matter of 
fect indifference to the ghastly ce 

strover whether he aimed his dart at 
the towers of kings, or the hovels 
of the peasantry; and in these revola 
tionary tines “ may be sure that h 
has lost nothing of the Carb Art spl 
rit Bells, however, acknowledge 
the authority of the powers that be 

their suffrages obey the influence of 
the clergy, tolerably shrewd calcula 


tors of the most beneficial chances of 
loyalty, and vet the brazen mourner 
nest sometimes be in a sad dilemma 
between then w for the loss of 
the old, and their joy at the aces 

of the new hing. | Crarrick 
tween Tragedy and Com ver 


sort 





at a loss which 
ime, Whether to toll 
a knell or ring a peal, or strike a se. 
rio-comic chord between the two, 
Affection for the dead might be con. 
strued into disaffection for the living, 


imagine them quik 


expression to as 


but a reigning sovereign has so much 
more power of patronage than a de- 
funct one, that they 


generally obey 


the injunction of the royal Henry to 

his impatient heir, 

** Go, bid the me be ring to thing 
eat 

That thou art crowned, not that I am 
1 


Could the bells of even this seques. 


tered village church, said | to myself, 


recall to us with their tron tongues 
the often contradictory occasions 
when the possions of man have called 


forth their echoes, whata humiliating 
record of human natnre would they 


present! Accession of king atter king, 
and tumult, 
and f 


public struggle curfew 


and toesin, ctvil 


peace, 


neration knelled into t 


oreign war, Vic- 


tories an neration upon ge- 


e church-yard, 


andegain anew king or a new war, 


and fresh victories and another peace, 


forming but a recommencement of 
the old circle of events, ever new 
ind vet the same, ever passing away 
nd recurring, in which nature per- 
petually moves ! I Il other pub- 
lic history, they would announce to 
us litt! but tlermng and crime; 
for happiness, tranquillity, and virtue, 


seek not to be trampeted forth by 


their brazen clarion ind even if 
they unfolded t sthe annals of pri 
vate life, how often would thev have 
to tell usofflecting joys and enduring 
sorrow, of sanguine hopes ind bitter 
disappomliment 
Reaching the eate of the church 
vard, this reile n passed through 
my m l, the first monument | en 
C iter was that ofimy relatie,Si 
It i Wows flow well do IL r 
member the morning of iis marriage! 
Phe ringers ed lum, for be would 
n i n " in them sport. They 
sf uid 





am 


es. 
self 

' 
» UES 
tons 
ed 
ting 
hey 


’ 
ng, 


few 





ime ; 
rtue, 
th by 
en ou 
f pri 
have 
priog 
pitter 


vould 
They 








7 he 





willing arms of men who kad quafted 
his ale and pocketed his money ; the 
bells threw their wide mouths up into 
theair, and as they roared the glad tid 
ings to the earth, till every hill-top 
echoed back the sound, they seemed 
tocry out to the [leavens— 


“ Ring 


And let your silver 


out ye crystal sphere 
chime 
Move in melodious time, 


And let the base of Meavei J 


y 


blow, 


vom every octagon brick chunney of 
the ancient hall wreaths of smoke 
streaked the clear sunshine,—cheerful 
evidence of the old Euglish hospitality 
and the extensive preparations for the 
marriage-feust that were operating 
within :—friends and relatives were 
seen interchanging shakes of the hand 
aud cordial copgratulations ; servants 
were bustling about in new liveries 
aud huge nosegays; the smart posti 
lions, with white favours in the caps, 
were cracking their whips and their 
jokes at the gate; the train of car- 
riages, with be ribbonded and be- 
flowered coachmen, made a goodly 
and glittering show; gossips and 
rustics, in their holiday-clothes, clus 
tered about the 
windows; 


churc h doors md 


1} 


* Quips and cranks and wanton wiles, 
s and becks and wreathed smiles, 


1 


flickered upon every countenance 


md every t uc prophesied that the 


‘ 


happy Couple \ ill be permanently 


blessed, for the bridegroom was young 
md rich, (he maiden found and tair 
Such, however, are the predic tions 
With which every wedding is solem 
nized ; and if the tlattering vis 


‘ 
rons of 


the future prove too often ilusory, 
it is to be attributed to the general lot 
of humanity, rather than to any in- 
herent defects inthe marriage system 


Although he 


the constituents of conjugal happiness, 


seemed to possess all 
the sanguine auguries of Sir Lalphis 
falsified ; bh 
parted from his wife, and returned 


friends were speedily 


ol Vill \ 


Villuge 
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with new ardour to his first loves— 
the bottle and the chase. On his wed- 
ding-day I had seen him, in this very 
church-yard, step from his carriage 
flushed with youth and vigour, an 
elastic specimen of manly beauty. 
Living tosee him crippled, gouty, and 
infirm, L at last beheld him borne 
once more to this same spot, and mes 
thinks I now hear the deepest-mouth 
ed of those very bells that had rung 
out such a merry peal on his marriage, 
* swinging slow with solemn roar,” 
its sad and solitary toll for his burial— 
Doing! doing! doing! doing !—What 
i contrast did the scene present! 
Livery shutter was closed in the win- 
dows of the old hall—its chimneys 
were cold and smokeless--the whole 
house looked forlorn and desolate, as 
if there were no living thing within it. 
Phe once jovial master of that ancient 
mansion was borne slowly from its 
gate beneath the sable plumes of a 
hearse ; the gay carriage and the four 
noble horses, of which he was so 
proud, followed, as if in mockery of 
his present state, the servantsattesting, 
by better evidence than their mourn- 
ing liveries, the sincerity of their grief; 

ud procession of coac hes with the 

stomary trappings of woe brought 

» the fear 


face; the villagers spoke to one ano- 


sorrow Was upon every 
ther in whispers; a hushing silence 


reigned among the assemblage, ouly 
. 


broken by the deep toll of the passing 

I; and thus did I follow the body 
tothe family sepulehre, and heard the 
hollow ratthug of the sand and gravel 


they were cast d 


whe upon the cot 
i id of the corpst that was Ouce Sit 
Ralph Wyvill. 

here is not a dell or cover, a 
woodland or plain, for many miles 

muind, that has not echoed to his 
nay even the 
irch itself and the hollow mansions 


Stentorian view halk 


of the dead, for he was no respecter of 


localities, have rung with the same cry. 
Where tsthat tongue now? The hunts- 
man might wind his horn, the whok 
whole field 


pack vive cev, and the 








1 who sie 
That t 











ind only a little window 


h thev received daily 
! water, and there re 
i them ae iths nh OLE of 
1 twelve masous who 


rely ind then entered 
»tne Monastery. 
piace you are shewn 


I 
rather Ube head and 
fa man, stuck in the 
\ ¥ OF penance lye dug 
I r be pla ed hin il, 
his hand by Ht i > 
i ) fill d, > that 
| id alittle below the 
‘ | iT } re hic 
\ j havin 
brovebtto him, aud a 
utly buening byl ie 5 
vhin npwhich burt 
t « 1 iallh, though 
eadsix or seven hundred 


however, thev can we il 
rings a ynsidere 

thie ri hes of. the Cone 

‘ wears is supposed 
ind =restore the 
oa ireas are sen 
iwear his cap, 

the undoubted 

th, though not 

t ithusttsin mid 
le 
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golden age had returned, and man 
no longer continue d to heap up sordid 
gold, or required its aid to help him 
in the comforts of life. It is reckoned 
that from sixty to one hundred thou- 
sand pilgrims, fromall parts of the 
Russian empire, visit the Monastery 
of Kiev in one year; and the revenue 
the monks derive from the sale of wax 
candles is alone sufficient to furnish 


food for the establishment. 


OF CHARLES 
“IRST. 


THE BURIAL rHe 


* Axp now, good Master Mason, 
you may to your work. IHereabout 
I think be the spot ;—and by the time 
that you have removed the earth I 
will again attend you.” 

The personage from whom these 
orders proceeded was Mr. 
Herbert. There wasan air of calm 
melancholy in but, 
like other men under circumstances of 
affliction, the exercise of a little self. 


Thomas 


his demeanour 


importance imparted an alacrity to his 
movements which would have befit- 
ted a less solemn occasion. It was his 


duts to prey 


i 


ive, for the remains of the 


harles t secur nd ho. 


( 
ual ry ¢ 
ubappy ° 


nourable resting 
Parhamentary 
allowed little time for previous 
arrangement ; and therefore the plai 

! 


hearse which bore the mangled corpse 


place The susy 
cious of the Commis 


Sones 


} > 
ittended by a few faithful followers, 
had passed into the Custle of Windsor, 


before the grave was chosen, unr the 
( hapel of St Crcorge 


where it wasto 


’ 
rest for ever trom perses ution 

sid Herbert to the 
page who attended him, “ we must lay 


* Youne man, 


roval tomb 


wanted him to 


master im a 
Phough the dogs have h 
death, we w Il yave himaresting place 

mmon earth, This is the se 
pulchre of I the Fourth. It 


was wont to be hung with pear! 


our dear 


nh hho ¢ 
fward 
‘, and 
nd other seemly or 


rules, paments ; 


} 
dismmterested ret ers Tiave 
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First 


of steel. [tus of curious workmansh Is 
boy 

“T marvel,” quoth one of the Ja- 
bourers, “ what all this fuss is about 
where they shall lay him! As the 
Parliament have cut off his head, it 
can argufy little where they bestow 
his trank. This ground is plaguy hard, 
and he who last put a spade in it has 
been boxed up himself, and with his 
great grand children long enow I war- 
rant ye.” 

“Varlet,” replicd the master, “cease 
your profane talking. ‘There are those 
will bury the king who can pay for 
Llave you 


the diggiug. come to the 


crown of the vault @” 
*“ Rot it, no—neither crown nor 
side. [think we may finish the job 


to-morrow, if they weld put him here. 
Hlow long may King Ledward have 
been dead, master @" 

The more patient tradesman exhorted 
but their 
eflorts were Her- 
bert grew cold and weary, and after 
another 


his labourers to persevere 
still unsuccessful 
many vain directions took 
stroll round the solitary chayo l. \t 
the entrance he encountered the wor- 
thy Bishop Juxon, and they together 
walked into the choir. 

“'Ten years 
began,” ud the good 
voice that muplied something between 

and an address, to Herbert, 
“ten yearsago, | saw our poor dead 
master sit im that stall, in all the glory 
Llis nobles were 
banners of royal 


ago, ere the troubles 
g 


Bishop, ina 


a reverie 


ind power of aktag 
vround him, and the 
and princely houses waved above them, 
iid the loud organ sounded a pubelate, 
ih awe and 


rl the pe pole looked on 


reverence And now weare seeking 
to consigu him to a hasty grave—and 
is desolate and 
and the 

t 


nobles are prescribed or they are trai- 


tine place of splendour 


plundered of ifs ornaments 


tors—and their banners are torn down 
and their escutcheons deficed— and 
the night bird comes mi at the broken 
lattice to make her nestin them abanu- 
Joned seats unl the glory of th 


hurch and of the | 1 dias passer 








away.” “DT have some old notions 
about the church,” rephed Ilerbert, 
“but they might have corrected her 
errors Without stripping her of herde 
cent reverence—they might have 
bounded the power of the throne with- 
out murdering our dear master,” 

li was, perhaps, well for these faith- 
ful mouraers, that tke arrival of some 
personages of consequence prevented 
a continuance of their complaining 
dialogue ; or some ready ears might 
have treasured up their words, to be 
repeated (o those who would not have 
greatly compassiouated their sorrow, 
or very ardently seconded their zeal, 

“ Master Herbert,” said the Earl of 
Lindsey, “ you tarry long. Is not the 
vault yet opened 2” 

* My good lord, I pray you to be- 
heve that I have exercised all needful 
gence. ‘The workmen have difli- 
culty to find the entrance to the vault, 
and they are even now labouring ina 


dil 


fresh direction. 

“Why then, Master Herbert, we 
must change our plan. Your war- 
rant is to bury our King this 7th day 
of February, and we may do well to 
observe it to the letter. Sec you not, 
by that gleam of sun in the western 
usle, that the day is waning 2?” 

“l remember,” said the Marquis of 
Hertford, “to have heard it affirmed, 
that Henry the Kighth’s vault is at 
the eastern end of the choir. Lend 
methy staff, Master Lerbert 

The lord vdvan ed toward the al- 

} 


tar, md commence i ri Sor ex 


permments, which caused the labourers, 
who had suspended their fruitless 
ration, to 


lastthe pavement returned a hollow 


j 
ulmire his sagacity \t 
sound, and the by-standers agreed that 
t would be prudent to direct all their 
labours to this new atttempt. 

“It wecertamly imditlerent in the 
eye of reason,” ejaculated tlerbert, 
“whether he sleepeth with the Llouse 
f York orthe Llouse of Tudor, (ue 


more choiwe is yet left, and af this fail, 
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laid his finger on his lip, and Herbert 
stainmered out, “ personage—the un- 
happy Henry VI.” 

Lhe pavement was removed, and, 
with some considerable exertion, the 
vaalt was soon discovered and opened. 
A ladder and a lantern were procured, 
aud Herbert, with the good bishop, 
fearlessly descended. The lords had 
no desire to contemplate mortality so 
close ly ° 

*‘tlere is the end of all,” said the 
bishop. “ Here lies the high-crested 
tyrant, reckless alike of his pleasures 
and his sins; and though he departed 
in the plenitude of his power and his 
iniquity, he is as humbled as our poor 
master, who is cometo the tomba 
sufierer anda saint. Well—well— 
the day of retribution will arrive.” 

They soon ascended. ‘Is there 
room?” said the Duke of Rutland. 
« Ample,” replied Herbert. “ Henry 
has one of his wives by his side ; but 


there isnoquarrelling for a new love.” 
“Canst thou, in two hours,” said 
the bishop to one of the workmen, 
“ canst thou cut a plate or girdle of 
lead with these words—‘KingCharles, 
beheaded by Parliament, 1648 2?” “1 
think there be not time enough for so 
much,” said the man, * Nor have we 
warrant for it,” said the Earl of Lind- 
sey. “Cut the words— hing Charles, 
is,’ and see that all be ready at six 
of the clock.” ‘The party left the cha- 
pel 
In the bed-chamber, in which the 
iappy Charles had slept only 
twelve hours previous to his execu- 
tion, Was now placed his cottin, The 
partment was nearly in thesame or- 
der as when he leftit. Herbert and 
th bishop entered. The recollections 
of his master’s sutlerimgs presse d upon 
the faithful usher, and he dropped a 
few unbidden tears, ‘The good bishop 
took up the King’s book of devotions 
which lay upouthe table; the leaf was 
ded down at the penitential Psalms, 
ind the bishop also wept at the sign of 


the contrite heart which lad passed to 


ir meres 


' dl, Colon 
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Whitchot, the Parliamentary Gover- 
nor of the Castle, entered “Well, 
Master Llerbert,” he exclaimed, with 
a tone of contemptuous exultation, 
“ your master be soon returned to his 
old lodgings; but we shall now ! 
less trouble to guard him.” “His soul, 
Sir,” answered the bishop, “ is now 


raive 


in company with the seraphic host 

he is above all danger and all fear; 
and he is as far removed from earthly 
mnsolt, as his virtues were triumpl t 
over the mali e of his enem 1} ym 
at the great dav of rccount hes perse 

cutors will not be shut out f that 
merey which they der to! 

* Pook vou, doctor,” exclarmedtl 
colonel, “vour office is toburyCha 
Stuart, not tow \ ! 
So be busy al tit. Within tl 
Bear this body to its grave, 
that nove of the town people enter t! 
gates.”  Withvour leave, Sir, 
the bishop, “we have appointed sir 
of the clock for the hour of intermcnt 
and ifit be your) ure, till thatt 
th body may be placed 1 “tf 
George's Hall, that those who f 
it may arrange themselves 1 nt 


order.” The governor paused si 


s the 


ifyrant. 


fortress creak 


S\ 
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under a 
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«Twill keep my mouth as it were towhich he proceeded on an ivita- 


with a bridle, while the ungodly isin tron of the king Ihe country, then 

7 my sight.” visited for the tirst time by an bu 
| Colonel Whitchot strode into the pean, possesses a peculi ir geographi- 
‘ choir, and with a peremptory voice, cal interest is the source of the mys- 
exclaimed, “ Silence, Master Juxon, terious Niger. ‘The information ob- 

silence Tie mourners looked up tained by Captain Laing ts likely to 
trembling, and the good bishop said, prove both important and interesting, 

“May we not quietly pay the last asthe Solimas are a numerous aud 

duties to our master?’ “ It may not powerful uation, of the interior of 

: be, Sir, it miay t be Know \ t which scarcely more than the name 
; that tl Directory | rhoud was known until three years ago, 
! vain, and tholic, and ant horist » when an army of 10,000 men ap- 
eremontes over the dead, which sin Wy ( the Mandingo country to 

tl bomimations of the great [Tar tern ite lispute between twocl efs 

t? sol IS, yer U body tmto that nation, the weaker of whom 

he gras | appealed to the King of Solima, 

The ma ’ Vhe elevation, and the latitude and 

l servant ob Cs di ful citude of the hill of Soma, whence 
» them eve to he t \ r hos its origin, have, weun- 
ven, Ww th fthis vio stand, been ascertained. Captain 

A the nu ect nad ! s also of opmion that no ma- 

‘ , tl re t dit ty would be experienced 

" Tun , and Fhe ent, ‘ ite fromSrerraleone, through 

\ vent to the N t Nati His 

;, ‘ t \ it; ana t t cx ted 1 be very soon 

pt t | ely uy hi K the publi 
mot pres ti 

‘ ! B A bridge 
* Almrohty ' th \ ) * r rather of tension, 

them that I constructed by Seguin, 

ales , wit x \unonay, mm the department 

S { \l he, t moe | thos 
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wircs, each U 
SS, ter, is fined by tts 
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wires. The bridge isalso fixed at the 
middle to large stones thrown tito th 

water, to prevent any lateral motion, 
This bridge, so light as to occasion 
fear on first going on it, is so stead y 
and strong, that no sensible vibration 
or bending is perceived in gomg 
along it. It is 2 feet broad and 55 
long. The weight of wire about 25 
pounds, The expense of the whok 
materials it is stated was 35 francs, 
the labour is estimated at 1) 

that the bridge was constructed for 
50 francs. 


franc Ss, 50 


English Opinm.—Messrs. Cowley 
and Staines, of Winslow, Bucks, have 
cultivated poppies for opium,with such 
success,as to induce the belief that this 
branch of agriculture is of national 
importance aud worthy of support. 
In 1821, they produced 60 pounds of 
solid opium, equal to the best Turkey, 
from rather less than four acres and a 
half. The seed was sown in Febru 
ary, came up in March, and the ga- 
thering commeuced in the latter end 
of July, when the poppies had lost thet 
petals and were covered with a bluish 
white bloom. By horizontal incisions, 
opium was procured from them daily, 
until the produce would no longer 
bear the expense ; 97 pounds 1 ounce 

obtained for £51. Ils. 2h, 
which, when properly ev 
yielded 60 pounds of dried opium, 
The poppies stood tll they were vel- 


were 


porated, 


low; about the middle of August 
they were pulled aud bud in rows on 
the land, aud, wheu dry, seeds wer 
got from them auiouuting to 13 ewt 
which was expected to yield 71) gal 
lons of oi}. ‘The oi) cake was used 


in feeding cat- 
capsule from which 


with great advantage 
tle. From the 
the seed is obtained, ar 


extract may 
be got by cold water, eight grains of 
which are equal to one of opium, an 
acre producing 80 pounds of itand the 
popy straw, when hud in the yard in 
a compact heap, makes exce ent ma- 
The 


sumed aw this cou 


nure. quantity o} Opiuut con. 


try 1s il it 


Varieties. 


(O09 younds wl mcould be easily 
, ’ 


raised ip many where there is 
dry land and a supertiuous population. 
On the moderate calculation of 10 
pounds per acre, 5000 acres would be 


suflicient, which would employ about 


parts 


50,000 people, such as are not calcu. 
lated for common agricultural labour 
aud at atime when there 
other labour for them, viz 
hay time and harvest. 


, 
IS St arcely 
between 


A Narra Escape.—Mr. Sampson 
Perry, who lately died suddenly, at 
the age of 78, had experienced very 
remarkable vicissitudes of life. Dur 
ing the French Revolution he was 
confined nine times in French prisons ; 
md during the regu of Kobespierre 
he was confined with Thomas Paine, 
and was by that ferocious assassin con- 
demned to death, without the then. 
thought-necessary form of trial. He 
escaped his dreadful doom by the fol- 
lowing singularly fortunate circum- 
stance. His prison or cell door wes 
hung upon a swivel, and by the least 


motion would turn round any way, 
The custom was to mark wath red 
chalk the doors of the cells of those 


who were coudemned to death, and 
loor was marked: but the tury- 
key leaving the cell in’ the morning 
y~ppornte d for execution, ac¢ idegatally 
let the door turn round; net, observ- 
ing by this motion the door was re- 
versed, and the “mark of déath” syas 


out, ind be- 


umstauce the 


his ‘ 


instead of be mig 


inside 


fore he noticed the cur 
ollicers of execution arrived, and took 
fromevery cell marked with red chalk 
the victims of revolutionary fury; but 
perceiving Mr. Perry's cell not mark- 
ed, they passed it, and wheu the gaol- 
er again came round and opened the 


Joor, he was thunderstruck on find- 
ng Mr. Perry and Paine alive ; but 
ere he had time to apprise any per- 


son he was shot by some of the imfu- 


riated mob, who had just burst open 
the prison, and who liberated the cap- 
tives just as the monster Robe spierre 


was led bleeding tu the scattold 














